f

he

A Weekly Family Jour nal

—

t

BT 1 P PR S P P T L TR R R S ™ P S T T R T T T Y YT P P T R T TR T P,

VOLUME XT.

—

RATL

=tz

———— o

gt =

: Devoted to Temwberance, Liter
EIGH, NORTH CAROLINA,

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY, BY 1

in one of our thriving country towns, He-

ALEXANDER M.GORMAN, len's education was not completed, but she
EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. | bid fair to become in every respect an aceom-

| plished young lady, Not accomplished ns

| some in the present *fastage™ consider it—
a young lady just returned from hourding
school, decked gandily in feathers and flounces,
with a considérable quantity of * small talk, "
made less intelligible by a mixture of Frénch
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be * dreadfully dignified,” but to her friends | all I have said or done, I must accountto God.

| #he is childlike and loving a8 ever.

Ilove my friends. (O how pleasant it i to

Sorrow hns dealt but lightly with Mabe! | think of friends in Heaven! How pleasant

| since: she took up her residence with her an.
cle. Her aant and uncle are both very kind;
| her cousin Helen loves her devotedly, and at
school though not caressed and Battered ns

{ Helen, sho is beloved by many fond, trus |

| hearts who feel deeply for the silent, unoh-

to'think too of those on earth we love with
equal warmth. And, wy dear Editor, | am
Wiinking of ono whom I love as David dd
Jonathan, with pure and fervent love,. When
I remember his toils for the sons of the good

Advertisemuents nkerted at the usgal raies of adver-
tising. |

MABEL HAZELET.

CHAPTER L

* GIdipg rotnd her soft and sweet,
AnTsl-' phadons lghtly ment |
While the evenlug <udlows glide

Sowly o the monntain side | ‘
And the sunimer alr that hredthes
Bofily throagh the crimeon lnves,

Sirays -mlll.l Ml[ring‘hlrr:’
1 a volee 0
-wm% ot 1w s ke 1

The beautiful summer's day was drawing
to 8 elose.  The flery wheols of theday-god's
swiftly-flying chariot sped onward and d wn-
ward, Ul nothing was left above the western
horizon but & long golden streak of light,
shedding a halo of glory around the tops of
the lorest trees, smiling on the verdant Jand-
seape enciroling Hazel Vale, and stealing
gontly through the hall closed casement nf a
tin gw&lling way down in the lovely walloy.
Sof{lr it kissed the pale, fair brow of & young |

rl who sat there alone, dreawing —yes, day-

ing—unmindful of the past, careless of
the present, planning jor the far off future,
dreading, yuthnpiuf, tnit dreaming, droaming |
still. JDream on, Mal and may you net |
wake to ficd dim twilizbt gathering arouna |
youa, the sunlight all zoue, and sorrow hang- |
ing in gloomy night-ciouds from your sky.
{hy does pretiy Mabel Hazelet, the young l
mistress of that fairy-like home, of charming
Hazel Vale, sit there so long in the twilight,
regardlesa of the gathring night shades, and
the cool bresth that delicitely fans her check ? |
With her head reclining sgainst the open |
window, the long braids of her raven-hued |

| a group near the open window.

and Ttalian—a tolerable knowledge of music,

which, by the way, she knows a good dea
more aboul than English—any quantity of
affectation, aud altogether an. accamplished
flirt. No, not such, but a sensible and re-
fined lndy, polite nnd easy in her manners,
agreeable in conversation, and with pleasant
smiles and Kind words to extend beyond the
aphere of the ball room,

On the same evening that Mabel Mazelet
sat in solitude thinking sadly of relinguishing
the lovely scenecs of her quiet vale for a dis-
tant home out in the busy waorld, Helen
Carleton wis sealed in a erimson covered
rocking chair, in her father's drawing room,
surrounded by several of her most intimate
acquaintances. 1t was her fifteenth birthday,
but had been spent quietly, with the excep-

| tion of those few friends passing the evening
| with her.
| hewrts, had been affectionately reeeived,

Their gifts, prompted by leving
Her
wother's handsome gift, and the magnificent-
1. hound volomes presented by her father,
hud been exhibited, and after waltzes, polkas
nid duetts on the bandsame rosewond piano,
and gongs in which their voices all blended in
perfect harmony, they were quietly seatedin
Helen was
cagerly perusing a letter which had just been
brought in to her, and ended with exclama-
tions of delight  “Oh! guls T am so glad.
She is coming—she will be here day after
to-morrow Lo sty such a pice bong time, T
will not be lonesome any more, and I shall

| love her, oh, 80 much ! and the entlsizstic

girl fairly bounded from her seat in themidst
of velvet enshions

*Love whow ¥ queried halfa dyzen voices
in a5 many different keys.

“Why, bayn't 1 told you befor: that wy
cousin, Mabel Hazelet, spoke of coming here
to attend school with us st Leroy Bstitute *
1 have never seen her, but
says L cannot help liking her. Thisis the
first letter T have received from her ; 'tis in
answer 10 one [ wrote some time sine, be-
secching hor to come and be & sister t me.

pa l.mihv3|

old North State; how he is spending his

trusive girl.  Her tenchers nre proud of the | strengthand substance to free her sons from

| progress she hns made, but they dare not | the curseof the rum god, my soul cleaveth
wound her sensitive nature by open praise; | fist unto him.  And should the foul and hel-
yet she foels and knows they approve of her | lish tongue of hate and  slander bo raised
| course, and in attempting much, values the | against him, to rob him of his justly won
| task as light that can bring so rich & reward. | lnarels, swift bo my efforts to recoil the doad-

[ Tn appearance there has been more change | Iy &erpent avound the necks of his foes, until
than in hor cousin,

The form so delicately |hin fangs of hellish bate are purged of all
mouglded hns lost none ol its symmetry in | their fiery venom, and the balin of human
| expmding more fully, The cheek is less | kindness hath healed Lis bloody wounds.
pale, but purer and whiterstill ; the dark eye | BOB.
15 eloquent with deep fesling, and the heavy | by
braids have been gn\geml up and round her For the Spirit of the Age.
high, pure brow, giving to her jetite figure La Faverre, Ga., June 14, 1860
| quite & dignified air, | 0. Gorman: IL was through the salicl-
[, One moraing as the two girls walked slow- | tation of your friend, J. AL Henry, snd my
{1y on to the Seminary in the opposite part | love far the cause of Tem perance, that I sub-
| of the town, Helen broke the-silenes by ex- | seribed to vour paper, and T am prepared to
| claiming—*"Mabol, love, [ am so glad sclioo] | say thatit'is o good paper, and is all that it
|trill close next week, are not you? Ofcourse | was recommended to b Besides, it is so

Ll

I have not had much to do this season, noth- | cheap that it is within (le ree

ing but my French and Music, but then it | and Danghter of Temperance, and they should

will be 8o charming (o be for once free, free | not fail to send for . 1 shall take pleasure

as the unfettored Gazelle." | in recommending it in our Division, and 1

* You will be entering, my cousin, a school | hope to suecced in sending you a club in &

of sterner realities, with lessons to learn | fow weeks,

trauseribed in living characters on the pages We have some worthy brothers in  Chero-
iuf your life-book.” kee, Georgia, who are Fl.buring to dispel the

* How serionsly you talk, Mabel, just as if | gloom that is resting on our beloved country.

{ irt"l Jwrere noi sbout to come out s ‘young We hope to succoed in freeing our land from
| lady” yourself™ | the growing evil of intemperance. May th
| “1If you refor to leaving school, with the | time not be far distant when our desires s
| reluctaut consent of uncle I have decided to | bo realized. Now is the time to renew our

take charge of a class at the earnest solicita- | slumbering energies, and march forward un-
| tions of Professor M - Thave nothing | til our proul banner shall wave in triumph
jelse to do, and besides, 1 dislike the idea of | over every bill and vale, from the Atlantic's
| leaving the institute where I have spent 50 | wave-worn shore to the snow-clad mourntains
| mam{ pleasnot hours." in the North. May we ever honor our motto,
| ““Ihave been l'euin§ you would Mabel, ] * Love, Purity and Fidelity,” for they are
| and T am sorry too, for | have so many nice | principles not born of earth_but of G We
| plang in view, and that reminds me there is | toil not to enrich our brows with the *laurel
| something [ particalarly wish just now to | wreath,” or the diadem of kings, but to secure

eonfide to you ; 50 prove Madwn Listener for | peace and happiness around the fireside of

hall an hour till the school bell rings and you | unfortunate and fallen man. And shall we
| shiall hear; don't be shocked at my mad ca- | let the young men of our country, whe are
| price either, for [ only want to havea little | just blooming into manhood, sivk in the
| fun and teach Mr. Charlie Ashton & lesson.” | drunkard's grave, disgraced and ruined ?

wh of every Son |

huir drooping over her fair neck, and twining | She speaks touchingly of her simple 10me
round husiw hite arme, ahd her dark eyes | far .wfa; in lovely Hazel Vale, and comjoses
i ard, lier whole soul sesms spesk- | very sweetly.”
through those lustrous orbs, through that | © Bat t«il us more about her,” they ex- |
intellectual count , stamped with | claimed, as Helen folded the letter ant re-
of genine, and there we
solitude and suffering. Her every thought | companion too.”
seemed eentered ap one star, the one she had “Youshall hear what Tknow., Hermober
ever loved o sit and gaze upon. Nightafier | was my father's ouly sister.  He loved helas
night it came from out the dark blue ether, | & brother shoald, but she married and wing
sod took its wonted place awid myrisde of | many miles awny to live, then my fatler
other diamond-like onvs sround, sud day after | married und came here, Mabel liad one brch-
day Mabel hoarded UE all the saddest and | er older thin herzelf, but he died, as did 1
gwoetest thoughts to brood over st nightfudl, | her other brothers and sisters. Pupa lig
when that wildly beaming star, like a guar- | been to see her once gince the death of he
‘dian angel, spresd n caloy and holy in | parents; he says she is very much like hi
ber beart, But ow, well wight she gaze | sister was when she was young. She is jusi
and long toeo, for she had food for contompla. | a year younger than myself, and beautifal, 1
tion. With brothers and sisters she had | know, for her mother's finiature is divinely
frolicked in ionocent childhood, with no | beautiful, and 1 saw a tesr trembling in papu's
thonght or care for the morrow; Tor there | eyg when 1 told him it must be an angel's
was a loving mother o watch over them, and | likeness. I hope she will be pretty, at an
a kind, illdlﬁ"'tﬂll fathir to pare for them.— | rate, for Tam an awful worshipperat beauty's
Alas! when ﬁ.e destroyor bade, the strong | shrine,” she exclaimed, with a dash of mirth.
man could but obiey. The mother's Kind tones ‘*Bay that again at your peril, ma bello

read of | sumed her sear, * for she will poon bepur |

They bad not been noticed as they procee-
ded up the pravel walk by the girls who
sut with their books in haniin groups on the
piazga, nad turning  aside they directed their
| steps W Rose Arbor, a quiet retreat quite

overgrown with vines, which they found un-
| occapied.
** Now, Mabel, inthe first placs, you know

aware 100, that he loves me. Charlie
8 handsome and witty, and one of theseduys
when he asks me, T intend to say * yes,” but
until then I intend to enjoy mysell first, as
often as I wish smile on as many as [ please
and reserve my heart whole for Charlie at
Inst. “Ho was piqued at my allowing Mr.

vain fellow, started from home with the same
express intention. | vowed vengeance when
a worthier rival than Mr. Edwards should ap-
pear, and the sooner Mr, Charles Ashton can
be relieved of the *green eyed monster,' the
better. Just such an illnstrious personage
28 I desire hos arrived in town, and will un-

wore hushed in death. Baby Minnie needed | amd,” said homely Fannie Fulton, who saton
ber mamma, and she went to join her; and | the farther end of the sofa, in the shade of |
thus, one by one, as the circle grew less round | the subdued light from a lamp that stood on |
the hearthstane, another green mound with ] the marble-top table in front.
ta marble adornings found a place in the quiet “Genius, to me, is beautiful, Fannie dar- I
family burying ground ; Mabel liad ons less | ling. Youwill bea bright starin lhc.I.tlurlr_v
on carth to love; the midnight Tnmy had one | world, and [ shall be proud of you,” Helen
moro grave to shine upon, till at last five | said, as she bent over and tenderly kissed the r
lonely beds were numbered in the graveyard, | white brow of plain Fannie Felton.
and Mabel was left alone. Homes were | “Helen, I have been sitting here watching
offored her by thoss who would gladly have | Fou, as you have been bestowing encomiums
taken and esred for the orphan one, but she | on others, and long to give yous descnp_nr.m
would not go.  Her maiden aunt kindly took | of yoursell Will you permit me *fairla-
upon hemself the househollduties, and Mabel | dy," and hold your peace ¥ ™
repait her affectionate care -with deep pgrati- | “ As you will, Bell Landon; but be care-
tade. She woald have beon content to Nave | ful that'l may not have o give in *Aattery’
dwelt amid the lunely scenes in that quiet | as a part of your character.”
vale, in dight of the consecrated spol where “Youare beautiful. Lovers ere long on
her loved ones were sleoping, but she had | the bended knee will vow otérnal constancy
now an wim fnview, She mwust be more wor- | to Beauty's peerless queen ; fitemblem, mag-
thy to live, that she might bo morc worthy | nificent brunette of widnight's star-gemmo
todie. Tn this world there is much to do, |skies. In vain 1 fear they will often sue
and how could she well perfurm her part with- | for that tiny jewelled hand, which you will
oat more knowledge?  Knowledge! the very | hold out to them, till numbered among your
thought fired évery emotion of her soul; she | ndurirers; for [ fear you will be just a litile
woulﬁglmlly “dareall,” could she but “attain | eoquettish.”
all” One éntmer cvening, on the four-| “ Bell—."
teenth anniversary of her birthday, as she  Qilenee, remember!  Youare intelligent.
sat with her head bowed down in the midsLof | Men of learning will own the sway of the
the mosscovered mounds—for inexarable | witty little goddess, and dorts from those
Time had loft its traces there ason all esrthly [ Ivughing blwk eyes will enchain many a no-
objects—she heardn low vaico at herside nnd | 1.0 heart,  Though a litde wilful, it may be
ralsing hor oyes they foll on the form of an | vusily overlooked in your gentle, affectionate
anknown gentleman, thongh from that hoar | und loving dispesition, and happy indeed he
he was no stranger. { will be who succetds in winning your best af-
“ Excuse my intrasion ; 1 thought it an tn- | fections.”
frequented spot.  But why are you here, ani After the little party had dispersed, Helen
alone, my little girl ¥ Will you tell modlic | o and thought of her cousin Mabel's com-
story of the depariod ones," und seating bim- | (. 1hen exclaimed half aloud, *Oh, T wish
solf besido her an the soft grass, e Teard | L'l’ die were here, He is a]w“}'g; lad wlien
from Mabel's lips her fifiestory. His kind |y vihing pleases me, and lwnulrf tell him
words would quickly have won a heart less | | i d‘-lig\‘nunl [ am, that az he §s & dear
warm than Mabel's; no wonder, then, that

brother to me, so will she be a loved sister,
sho confided in the noble stranger. Many | \When hie would laush one of his choerful,

times during thesummer she saw him; whole | henrty lnughs, that be slways does when I
hoars they speat in reading nod telking o- | g4)f him *dear,’ and that nobody else but
gothier, for Mabel wux wise fur beyond her | Oharlie; can laugh and say * Iwill love Malel
years, and his was & wind well stored w i | far your sake Helen!"

learping. She would listen somotimes tohim | gy e 3 iton had indeed boen almost &

ng if spell-bonnd—dwail 1m: his Iﬁr-l{‘. t]-.r{i'lllh:lz. | brother to Helon Carloton, Their fathers were
SRR Tt printed. hey to SiEh sod Doty firm friends; they lived quite near Logethor,

whﬁqu'-:wn;nwij:;‘-hw?'..:f1*‘:':1 i‘:'{_'g:lﬁ:itﬁ and thos from ehildhood lh!?inf had been one
mm‘: T Fl i l‘l“'h'l. g __“;_j:l‘l' TQ‘nm v an aq. |Unisterrupted courge of intimacy. = Afier
:u::lr:tegrngnlﬂcruﬁ: h;‘;! L:'{-njra‘i.iﬂ.!‘ “ﬂ' v childish sports were in;d a;ulr, L-har.u}-kwu.
= : . X de wheneve chote to walk or
00 IS JUSAMRE suminee: fetPeRt, perhips | L‘J:Irc E::‘.luil‘.- .“ il n“:ﬁ* I:-uue for cgl!t“;.e they
never ugnlm u': I:‘.l:tl'ult ll.:"u‘lh}‘ 31";- -‘“ "I:‘r' ‘;"“I‘ wero aliiast constantly incach others society,
'11\,;:::1;;&:;; E:;- I:u:ﬁ i.,%;n;\,:“-: n nn-i pitentimes pursiir [.u'l.-:[mu St;‘!lliil.'-? togeth-
3 . 3 o AN or, anii Helen, . year before, had wept on
wishing, striving, praying to be more ke | ' 0 SR O 3 2 ’
h;',:,hll&. goodl = g;;p_,sd_ bU‘h! how cleagly | PATUug with him o5 il inktead of a I'n.; ytc:llh
th ",n”}'he ultered at parting, as ho held they were Ln__!_.\c sepurated forever. aut she
h": hand in both of his, still “"‘I'E in her car | L00d Bim smilingly through ’nurhw;rﬂ, t:mt
¢ 7 e it was beeause he would conse back such a
T;'im:hnn:“tmlil‘i\%h{zrb:!mn“:,ﬁfiﬁ' :l;;t[::: grown wman, £o learned and wise, and shie al-
;-#“‘m:‘. :*‘Iﬂ:;;h\' " c:!?:: ;Rr‘:opotkﬂ ways should be afraid of such smart men.
thom alowd, slowly and meditatively, gather- CHAPTER I1L
For tie bricl period of threo years pormit

ing new thooghts with every word that was |
wafted off oo the fragrant breath of evening, |

to be retraced indellibly o hier goul, “For | me to throw a light bridge across the gull of

your own suke, Mabel, bo what God intended | time of time, and_again present to you Hel-
you" ¢n Carleton and Mabel Hazelet. Itis their

The pleasant brecse lelled ber.  The deep- ! Inxt mession to bo =pent at _n.-h::ol. nl'l'.li they
fringed eyebrows drooped beavily, since she | have made good use of their time, The in-
bl done watehing the star that had moved | tervening mogpths have bruught.'lo them but
on from its place ﬂE""'! the white tomb.  Deep, | few outward clinnges. Helen isthe same

salemn silence parvaded the whole, sudlower | light hearted girl, petted and caressed by her

the hend with its dark braids drooped, till | sehool motes, Ii_m-»:ud by the many visitors
bending over the white arma it rested on the | at her father's ho

night-bresth stolo a good-night kiss, for Mabel | criminating
wus asleop.

CHAPTER IL

Helen Caricton was decidedly the prettiest l

{ Mr. Charlie Ashton that

ie, and in great danger of
tiny bunds in the open window, and the | being spoiled, were it mot for a certain dis- |
power, flowing along with an lplm‘.-urtﬁl a Ewould I 1l thase days
under current of feeling, unlike the light {ou. aumin, :
lﬁurfncu which has often (o be ealled into re-
isition to discern the true from the false.
She is handsome—declared _by limam_ whose
girl, and her futher one of the wealthiest men, | acquaintance she does not wish to cultivate, to

doubledly be the Tiop of the season. They
say he is well bred, dignified, handsome, of
high birth:and standing; and he actually hos
turned the heads of the girls who have,
the honor of his acquaintance ; but just wait
until Miss Helen Carleton comes innocently
along to storm his eastle; in order to teach

!"'he whe loves must
trewble too,'”

Just then the Lell rang for study hous,
and Mabel had not time to reply, but she
knew that though Helen spolke thas lightly,
she had a true and loving heart.

Helen Carleton never dreamed that Clar-
iie Ashton could love her less. She had not
carned that *human love is harder te kecp

lan win.”
| Helen and the distingnished stranger met,
{ nd of course she was delighted, es she had
| wde up ber mind before to be; and he eer-
tinly was captivated by her artless, winning
[ nys, her besuty and her talented mind,—
Tough ever extremely polite nnd attentive
hwas very reserved, and as Helen told Ma-
€ rold as ice berg,perhaps from his visit in
| forign climes, and sho was dotermined to
| tha him. Charlie was still o frequent vis-
| itor't Mr. Carleton’s, and as he often found

Hele put, or entertaining company i the
| drawig room, he would seek the library, al-
| wayEnre of finding an entertaluing “com-
| panivithere, for though Mabel shunned so-
| ciety Ipself, yet she had hriiliant powers of
| convertion and would have been an oroa-

ment tashionable society bad she deigned
| to lurn gr attention thither. She sal that
{ Charlic as grieved, though he never spoke
{to her oficlen, and Helen was growing

equally st with regand to the part she was
pluying, phaps, too, she was tired of act-
ing, for litlaugh was not joyous as of old,
| but she havesolved, and whatever it costshe
| would congsr, A word [rom Charlie might
have set vy thing right, but he was loo
| proud to suswhen he could seo nothing to
| seek forgivewgy for,
b BE cosmxugEn.)

— 1
‘or the Spirit of the Age.

Mr. Enrror: 9t is night. The sable God-
dess of nature, ‘om her ebon throne, has
| spread out her Cains and invites the sons
| and daughiers ofyrrow to repose themselves
awhile in the mg of Morpheus. I am
| alone in my sanctly. A death-like stillness
reigns monarch ofye night. Nothing is to
| be heard, except ¢ crackling of a Hicker-
ing candle, or the §go of my pen upon the
paper a5 | scribble tge lines for the Age.—
| A beaatitul star in ¢ vicinity of the con-
stellation Gemini, pes joat my window
anil smiles so sweelly yon me, that my mind
is carried op to that Ught world, where all
the good “sbull shings the bLrightness of
the firmament, and th  that have torned

| many to righteousness,y the stars forever
| and ever."”

{ 1 now thinking of
| on earth and friends in I
| fuces that once shone withhp livin
| true and unmistakable -]m},?
forth now from ? J’
when [ attempl to s
| puleness that steal: upon
| eates but too plunly that
the spirit world. Imagi carries me
ilhn,ck to the home of my chilaod; and the
juveaile friendships and aSiuiions then
| formed, srouse my alugglis spirit, and [
seem to be a child n. those hal-
cyon days of youtl ad innocent

en. Ewest
ight of
shine
Sall only. And

tho mortal
{eatures, indi-
wow live in

ifriv:ndz-—&imds

sports

that I might enjoynee more
those sweot nasoeistions of the s, and cor-
[ rect the errorsof my youthful Iii Bpt they

{uu ROVET 10 Tely |
thought !

Edwands to be my escort twics, when he, |

that T love Charlic Ashton, snd you are |

=0, shall that volee of walling come,
J\:j‘;jm;;"m::: hl.’dl:ml plidn,
y plead I valft"

Oh, may it never come; but wo mglbe
able to extend the helping hand, and be faith.
ful and true ourselves, £o that our banner
will ever wave in triumph until the conflict is

ature,

FEducation and News of the

. -

..

b T

Day.
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scapes presenting the varied beanties of the
flood, field and forest, is o dull, prosaic, un-
romantic spot, compared with the first abode
of man, encompassed, as it undoubtedly was,
with all possible charms and inconecivable
delights,
| But the period of perfection was transito-
ry. Adam soon fell from his high estate, sa-
tan, with infernal cunning having devised
the method of his destruction. He was then
driven forth to earn his bread by the sweat
| of his brow. Thoros, thistles and noxio
weeds sprang op, weking bis labors mani-
| fold and troublesome, Bot though we live
in & fallen world, a fact established not only
by the Bible, but by arguments drawn from
natural things, as instance the difficulty
| of providing and rearing everything of h
excellence, still our purest pleasures are -
ed from Agricultural parsuits.
| Rosocoe, an sccomplished gentleman and
profound scholar, says, “If | was asked
whom I consider the happiest snd best of the
| human race, T should answer, thase who cal-
rdlmate the earth with their own bands"—
We sball not attempt to analize the ration-
ale, or to divine the cause. Suffice it to ssy,
| that in the retirement of the farm, far re-
moved fromn the burry and bustle of eity life,
and from its nomerous temptations mis-
deeds, weare more disposed to “look through
| naturo ap to nuture’s god.” “God made 5»
| country, man makes the town."
| Bome of the best and wisest men of every
| age, have delighted in the coltivation of the
| soil. The King of Judah loved husbandry.
His possessions embraced  la extent of
Iand in the low country and the plaing.—
Elisha, when found by Eljjsh, was busily in.
gaged in ploughing oxen. The lan of
the wife, in the Songs of Solomon, is in*favor
of rural happiness: “Come my beloved,”
'says she, “let us in the vil ; let un
got ug ur!{. to the vineyard; let ussee if the
lvme ourish, whether the tender Erapes ap-
| pear, and the egranates put forth. Bgo
was desirous of flying from the din and tu-
mult of cities, for the sight of men divided
ber attention from home.

The Roman history presents the names of
many of her most eminent sons, who contrib-
uted by their writings and ts to
the d vancement oﬂ%h noble art or science,
| Virgil, who was so ambitious of imdortality
| that be composed lise in his besutifal
| productions slowly and with the utmost care,
| condescends to give us in his Georgies much

information in regard to the mode of tillage
practiced by his countrymen. A others
distinguished by their literary mmh
and pure patriotism, stands the name of the
great Cato, who bes handed down to us
many principles, the observance of which

over. And may the star of Temperance,
which, rose amid storms and perils, like the
prophet's cloud of old, continue to grow larger
and still larger, until refreshing strenms of
pure cold water shall quench the of every
distillery, and present the world redecmed
from the galling chain of intem wnd
the Sun of Temperance dispel its dark night
lorever. :

“Yo

{o s g e
To man's wandoring f

The sou) may soar, n
o yon bright bome Tn Hoaven."

Bro. Gonsax; I want the cause and prin-
ciples of Temperance extonded; and it is
through the columns of your paper that the
may reach some young man who is uavel-
ing the road to ruin, or some nt that is
bringing his loving wife and children to mis-

ery and disgrace, nnd cause them to turn.

It has been ‘ten years ngo since I removed
with my father's family from Chatham county,
N. O., to Georgis; and while writing these
lines [ feel like 1 was writing to my old
friends at home. I am proud to say that the
0ld North State was once my home. May it
ever continue to improve in religion and tem-
perance until it shall become ﬁm brightest
star in the galaxy of our Unfon.

Yoor friend in Temperanes,

WILLIAM R. COLE.

For the Spirit of the Age.
Agricultural Pursuits.

An able writer on biography, remarks
that ali great and good minds deem to delight
in agricalwral pursuits.  Weare inclined to
admit the truth of such an observation ; but
perbaps it is a difficalt task to advance a
very satisfactary or philosophical explane-
tion of the casse. The objects of the exter-
nal world that surrcund us in the relirement
of a farm, exerts, no doubt, o happy infiu-
onee over all our thoughts, thus condacing
in no little degree to serious reflections. The
blooming lowers— the mosic of the birds—
the myriads of insects sporling in the air,
smid the golden rays of the sun—are well
caleulated 'fo extract a sentiment of pioty,”
even from the unregencratesoul, and to ex-
cite in the christian the most holy emotion.
In proof of this position, we may quote the
aut ty of the most sacred writers, and
even our Savior himself. In that partof the
sdmirable Sermon on the Mount, where the
diseiples are warned against covetousness, he
exclaims, “‘Behold the liliss of the Aeld;
they il not, neither do they spin ; yet Sol-
omon in ull his glory was not arreyed like
ona of these." Every slar that glitters in
the uamessared immensity of space, detach-
es us from the world, and in the splendid
divtion of Chalmers, “lights us in lofty ab-
stractions above this little (heatre of human
pasgione and homan aoxieties,” When the
pioug Pealmist, in the fullness of his heart
cries out, *What is man that thou art mind-
ful of Lim,or theson of man that thou should-
st deoign 1o visit him ¥ he was gaziog with
the rapture of a christian, and the ardour of &
devoted lover of nature's works upon s beau-
fiful moon-lit night. The silvery orbs that
deck the vast concave of haven were sending
their soft cheering rays to earth, presenting
& scene admirably adupted to induce a train
of moral retlection.

That Agriculture is an occupation, the
most suitable of all others, to primal inno-
cence, the most congenial to the taste and
diaposition of uncorrupted human nature,
may be predicated from the simple fact, that
it plessed the deity in his providence to lo-
cals our first parents in paradise, to till it
and to keep it. A gardea was assigned to
them as their dwelling. In their own de-
lightful Eden, breathing the pure sir of heav-
en, enchanted by the novelty of the scenes
around them, with no chjects of care or toil to
weary the body or harass the mind, savinga
slight degree of attention requisite to the dress-
ing of fruit trees, which promoted amuse-
ment and health, Adam and Eve muost have
been inconceivably bappy.

It is plausible to conjecture, that no poet
or novelist in their loftiest flights at discrip-
tion, ever pistured & home 0 lovely and en-
chanling, as the one in which were placed
our original progenitors. The lover's eot-
tage, amid trailing vines and bowars of choic-

1 Sad |est lowers, "minsling their colors und rich
at eadder stilito th that for |

perfumes;” amid rippling rills, aud land-

will § € success in the cultivation of plants.
Q. Cincinnatus, when called upon by the
proud embasey sent lrom the Roman Sanate,
to preside over the destinies of the nation in
the eapacity of absolute Dictator, was found
“industriously labouring” with his own hands
on & swall of & few scres.  After asplen-
did vietory, which gaved his country, he re-
tires 1o his little patritmonial estate, without
recéiving a dent of the valusble speilsof war
satigfied with the consciousness of ha
performed his duty. Tt is ssid to be s fuet,
that in the palmiest days of this grest com-
monwealth, “when they praised a good man,
they called bim an Agricaltorist and a
husbandman; he was thought to be very
ﬁmtl_r honored who was thus praised.” In-
eed, such was their devotion to this impor-
tant art, that some of their nohlest ﬁnrl?;
were named after vegetables, in the caltiva-
tion of which their ancestors excelled. In
the vrolific weakness of superstition, they
even conjured up nume deities, to pre-
side over their erops in every stage of growth,
from the timeoof suwing 1ill that of reaping.
The polished and discerning Greeks, were
no leas devoled to agricaltars! parsuits than
were their neighbors, the Rowmans. Some
of their test herovs, whose names are
connected in glowing colors with the brillisnt
achievemenis of the Trajun war, aided with
their own hands in the operations of the
farm. According to Homer, the father of
the wmighty Ulysses was among this number,
Come we up to modern times, to our own
fine country, and we shall find facts in con-
nection with the history of great men; tend-
ing to establish the correctness of the propo-
sition with which we started. The domestic

us of his early rising, before the

—the visit to the stables, alwaye occupied by
stock of superior blood—the ride over his
extensive gnsamun& from breakfast till din-
ner, which took place precisely at the hour
of three. Thos after lending his coun
through the roar of the revolution, then fli-
ing the highest office in the gift of his fel-
low citizens, with his brow wreathed with
lagrels, he rotires to the shades of his own
dear Vernon, and in the language of Hale,
“acquires the reputation of being oneof t!
most industrious and intelligent Agricultn-
rists of his country.”

Macon, of this State, distinguished alike
for high intellectual esdowments, simplicity
of manners and pure, unsullied patriotism,
was passionately fond of agriculture,

To multiply examples is needless. If phi-
lanthrepic plans, benevolent enter and
liberal sacrifices made for the interest of
mankind, rather than that of individoals or
parties, covstitutes the gremtness of grest
men, then may we truly rank the Agricul-
turist among the most prominent and unsel-
fish, moral and political heroes of the world
They have ever been the first to leave the
ploagh in the furrow, the cheerful fre-side
which they so dearly loved, and ag a brave
band of volunteers nobly contend for the po-
litienl and religious foundation of this coun-
try. They have ever been among the first to
eniter the almost impenetrable forest, in order
to meke it a land flowing with milk and hon-
e¥, to them who should their dear-
bought heritage. Dl.ninl Boone, the first
settler in Kentucky, when he left his happy
home and family, amid the quiet hills of our
own Carolina, was influenced, not by & love
of some rach undertaking, or bold reckless
adventur®, but by a disinterested zeal for
mankind, which prompted him to make the
first effiort to convert western wilderness
into an Eden for future generations. He was
an ardent admirer of nature. Her mild syl-
van scenes filled him with rapturous trans.
ports. When encamped in view of the beau-
tiful Ohio, and the distant mountsing, piere-
ing the very clouds with their rugged sum-
mits, in view of boundless plaing and track-
less forests, every melanchaly thought ocea-
sioned by his absence from home was entire-
ly dissipated. The pl es of the crowd-
ed city, with its marble palaces and stately
structuris, wealth, beauty snd fashion, were
to bim dull and insipid, compared with the
thrills of delight he experienced amidst wil-
derness wilds, surrounded by howling beagts
and yelling, bloodihirsty savages, There
you ges cne of Nature's Noblemen, loving
his homs, his family, himself—loving the
wild scenes of naturs, but above all Natnre's
Creator, and desiring to give all possible aid
.n making the world an Eden for unborn mil-
;ion!. CATO.

details of our own beloved Wuh;:s‘mn. tell | th
was up
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Five Eras in a Maiden's Life
BY PrOF. ALLEN M, 8OOTT.

I first met Lusy B. in the of F—,
where she vua&h;ah-'domury.
She was then in ber sixteenth year—young,
fair and z X a8
the raven’s ume, and it n WAY,
ringluts 'hlgllwymllﬂ <
Her eye spemed so bright that one would
imagine no tear of sorrow could ever stain
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away in & western forest;
wife! Fearful words! Reader, art
young lady? Consider well thei

i.l Think of wa ' f:u,mmd
tigpler. ink of aey's
 Pappiee lot be Bget

e - e -

Masonic Speech of an Indian.

At a Masonie banquet given in Chicago,
IIL, Iately, Ely 8. Parker, a chief of the Sioux
Nations, and & practizsing lawyer of Galena’
T, delivesed a which is thus spoken
of in an article published in the Masonic

“One speech of the evening, as also an in-
cident attendi desprves more ular
attention, It wes that of Brother Sir Knight
Parker, a grandson of Red Jacket and his sue-
cessor as chief, bot highly educated, and an
oloquent spesker, [ shall not attempt even
an ine ofhis speech; for if reproduced,
it should be with its charms of action and
utterance, which very few white men could
equal, He spoke of himsell as slmost a lone
remoant of what was once & noble race, of
his struggles in coming forward to manhood,
and seeing hia race disappesring as the dew
before the morning sun.  As he found his
race thus waning away, he asked himself,
Where shall T go when the lsst of my race
ghall bave gons forever? Where shall 1
find home and sympath ;ben our last

st the door of Masonry,
and see if the white race will recogrize ma,
as they had my ances

‘g.a\I

strong and the white men weak.
at the doar of the Blae

brotherhood around its altar. 1
the great light in the , and found
companionship beneath the mﬁn;mh. I
entered the encampment and valiant
sir knights willing to shield me bere, with-
out to race or pation. I went furth-
er. 1 t st the cross of my Saviour, and
found Christian the crowning
charity of the Masonic tie. Tsm most hylg

to meet in the Erlnd councils of
Enﬂthainfnmd sit with you

I knocked

greetin, ‘:m‘lh:nim:‘
to share these pitalie
ties, 1 feel assured that wfm-m] glass is
run oat, and [ shall follow the footsteps of
my departed race, Masonic hies will
cluster around my coffin, and drop in my
lonely grave the eve accacia, sweet em-
hlmdf:.&!tw meg'. Ifmy race shall
disappear from the cootinent, I have the con-
soling hope that our memory will not perich,
If the deeds of my ancesters shall not live in
story, their memorics remain in the names of
your lakes and rivers, your towns and cities,
nnd':rﬂl call up memories otherwise forgot-
ten

“Few eyes could hold their ‘tears, s be
poured forth in words like these’the utter-|

vailed after he sat dowu, when he

tors, when we were |~
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rejoice in the fealing which
free snd indepsadent man,

Lead Lord, in thy

ance of & full heart. Silence for & &ime pre-
; i

straight before my face.




